HARDSHIPS  ON THE   ROAD

kind-hearted old man who sat in the seat next to the
coal-box. Ho was much more agitated than I was."

On a bright May afternoon Charles turned up, sooty
but smiling, at 250 East Seventy-eighth Street, where
the Frohman family then lived. He had walked all the
way up-town from the ferry. His first greeting to Gus-
tave was:

"Well, when do we start again?"was asked to vacate his rtnmi aftrr a iVw days. He now
